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In time Mrs. Fitzherbert returned to England. A rumour
meanwhile was circulating that the Prince intended to offer
her a genuine marriage. The news came to Fox's ears, and he
sat down and wrote to the Prince a letter that is a perfectly
balanced combination of tact and explicitness. The letter I
quote is from a rough draft of the one sent to the Prince, which
was found among Fox's papers after his death.
"December roth, 1785.
"Sir,
"I hope your Royal Highness does me the justice to believe that
it is with the utmost reluctance that I trouble you with my opinion
unasked at any time, much more so upon a subject where it may
not be agreeable to your wishes. I am sure that nothing could ever
make me take this liberty, but the condescension which, you have
honoured me with upon so many occasions, and the zealous and
grateful attachment that I feel for your Royal Highness, and which
makes me run the risk even of displeasing you for the purpose of
doing you real service.
"I was told just before I left town yesterday, that Mrs. Fitz-
herbert was arrived; and if I heard only this, I should have felt
the most unfeigned joy at an event which I knew would contribute
so much to your Royal Highness's satisfaction: but I was told at
the same time, that from a variety of circumstances which had
been observed and put together, there was reason to suppose that
you were going to take the very desperate step (pardon the expres-
sion) of marrying her at this moment. If such an idea be really in
your mind, and it be not now too late, for God's sake let me call
your attention to some considerations which my attachment to
your Royal Highness, and the real concern which I take in what-
ever relates to your interest, have suggested to me."
He then went on to remind the Prince that Ms marriage
with a Catholic would throw him out of the succession to the
crown, and that
"The King not feeling for you as a father ought, the Duke of
York professedly his favourite, . . . the nation full of its old
prejudices against Catholics, and justly dreading all disputes about
succession; in all these circumstances your enemies might take such
advantage as I shudder to think of; and though your generosity
might think no sacrifice too great to be made to a person whom you
love so entirely, consider what her reflections must be in such an
event, and how impossible it would be for her ever to forgive herself.